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Then they went into the Tuiteries garden, so as
to be able to breathe more freely. They sat down
on a bench \ and they remained for some minutes
with their eyes closed, so much stunned that they
had not the energy to say a word. The people who
were passing came up to them and informed them
that the Duchesse d'Orleans had been appointed Re-
gent, and that it was all over. They were experien-
cing that species of comfort which follows rapid-
denouements* when at the windows of the attics in
the chateau appeared men-servants tearing their liv-
eries to pieces. They flung their torn clothes into
the garden, as a mark of renunciation. The people
hooted at them, and then they retired.
The attention 6f Frederick and Hussonnet was dis-
tracted by a tall fellow who was walking quickly be-
tween the trees with a musket on his shoulder. A
cartridge-box was pressed against his pea-jacket; a
handkerchief was wound round his forehead under
his cap. He turned his head to one side. It was
Dussardier; and casting himself into their arms:
"Ah! what good fortune, my poor qld friends!"
without being able to say another word, so much
out of breath was he with fatigue.
He had been on his legs for the last twenty-four
hours, He had been engaged at the barricades of tfce
Latin Quarter, had fought in the Rue Rabuteau, had
saved three dragoons' lives, had entered the Tufferies
with Colonel Dunoyer, and, after that, had repaired
to the Chamber, and then to the Hotel de Villa.
"I have come from itf aB goes wellf the peopfe
are victorious 1 the workmen and the employers are
embracing one another. Ha! if you knew what I feaw
seen! what brave fellows! wferf a fine sight it wast*